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MEMORY 
or THE 


. WILLIAM MASON. 


| Maxox is dead From Aſton's airy tow r 
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The ſolemn warning vibrates down the vale: 
Fame ſtood obſervant of his parting hour, 


And all her hundred tongues proclaim the tale. 


1 


e cries, cc o on funereal ſcene ) 


Ll 


«© Now haſte,” 


% Prepare, ye ſons of Poely | the verſe ; 


«© Round the d. 
« And hang with tributary praiſe the hearſe. 


d Bard in crowded pomp convene, 
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Long did his name my labouring trumpet fill ö 


« O'er many a realm the pealing echoes roll'd : 


And long and loud the blaſt that yet | ſhall thrill, 


“ Ere the full triumphs of his muſe be told. 
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Ope then each fountain of poetic grief; 
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«« Fulfil each rite by Time's ſure ſtamp approv'd : 


Chide med'cine's God, whoſe han | withheld relief ; 
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Fort 


*© Chide the relentleſs Fates, by ſong unmov'd. 
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Breathe chilling blight on each Parnaſſian glade ; 


«© Call from their withering bowers th' Aonian quire 


In fabler ſtole array the tragic maid; 


» 


Let ſad Thalia trail the inverted lyre. 


Beckon 


* 


eam the Naiad train convoke; 


From coral groves let Nereid plaints reply. 


cc O'er man and brute the cloud of woe extend 3 
8 Let Hympathizing gods for Masox grieve: 
„ His lyre, a new- born ſtar, in Heav'n ſuſpend ; 


60 Let meads of Aſphodel his ſhade receive. 


Hence, Pagan dreams! I 1 a Chriſtian dead : : 
Avaunt | his Chriſtian friend a Chriſtian weeps : 
Hence, fabled gods, of doubt and folly bred ! 


Here (' twas bis loftieſt in a Chriſtian fleeps. 


Shall the iis meteor, whoſe illufive light 
” hrough fogs and darkneſs gleam' d on Gentile eyes, 
Survive the reign of antiquated night, 


"Py claim the empire of meridian ſkies ? 


Hence, Pagan dreams | Too oft poetic youth 
In Grecian robe . ſtalk d on Britiſh plains; 1} 
With backney d fiction deck d the ſong of truth, 


And pranced with freedom's air in claſſic chains. 
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O'er Masox's grave let nobler ſorrows How ; 
Ober Mason's grave let nobler themes aſcend; 


5 5 Themes, that nor ſhame the head that reſts below. i 


Nor him who mourns, but mourns in Hope, the Friend. 


Better, by Fancy if the robe be plann' d 
That wraps the Poet in ſepulchral ſtate, 
In Britiſh | loom the purple woof expand, 


With Britiſh hues the flowery verge dilate. 
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Ves, there are native flowers, to Mason dear, 
By MasoN nurs'd, that fairer tints might yield 
5 3 Than thoſe, the vaunted glory of the year, 
Purloin'd from Latian or Achaian field. 
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Yes, with ideal honour's richeſt med 
The Bard, creative Fancy, would'ſt thou grace, 
Unfurl thy eagle wing, to Mona ſpeed, 


Her haunted rocks, her wizard caverns, trace. 
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Pierce the dread midnight of her holieſt wood, 
The unhewn fane, the living * * ſphere obteſt ; 

5 Pauſe where of old the guileful Roman + ſtood, . 

And guilt and horror * his iron breaſt. 


There, on that turf, to facred grief conſign d, 
Beneath che central oak's myſterious ſhade, 
Where pale in death Arviragus reclin d, 


| Even on chat turf be Maso“ 8 — laid. 


T hither, from dens beneath, from cliff above, 


Let Druids, Bards, a forrowing throng, repair : yer 
T here let each dark-rob'd Prieſteſs of the grove 
Whirl the red torch, and ſhake her ſtreaming hair. 
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Mark where aloft the pitying Ang 

Behold t ſpeaking buſt, the 
the tomb where 
For Harewood's Bard 
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ſorrows blend 


There; as for Athelwold, Elftida 


And wrathful 
Veil thei 


There let the virgin train t 


gar, 28 he mourn d tas 


luſtre of his tearful eye. 
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In van would genuine ſorrow court relief * 


Yet why to N 


Direct the wanderings of a tr 


cenes, of imitative grief 


* 
— 
— 
I 
FIR 


+ 
— 
. 
$"< 
» 


Fram fictions of ' poctic art. 
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e her groaning valves enpand, ** 11 
In fable. woe receive her Paſtor dead; kel f! 


See round his bier, no mimic mourners, 


and t 
he cheriſh' d, and the [flock he fed. 
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WS Mark from its height the ſolemn organ breathes 1 
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*Twas his own hand that plac'd the muſic there: 


. Liſt to the infant choir that chaunts beneath ; - 


805 Twas his own taſk their early ſong to rear. 
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Tell of the grave ſubd 


Life without end, and bliſs unſtain' 


(Such was 
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Hark! Heard ye not the grating cords withdrawn? 
Then ſought Mortality her laſt abode ; ' 


There waits the. bluſh of that eternal daun, 
ure in heart behold their C 
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Hark! Earth to earth The lifted ſpade beheld! 


With litening awe behold each face o'erſpread |—' 


ith ſullen ſound the emblematic 'mould ©! |: 
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« Aſhes to aſhes'—Yet in the ſound * 


Accordant groans from every breaſt phy 
« Duſt to"! In ſobs the failing voice is drown d: 


The burling cn tram from erm oe. 


 Clos'd be the funeral ſcene | On ſeraph wing 


Let: Hope the dead purſue to realms above; 


View him to meet his bleſt Marta ſpring, 


Ne or bear the agonies of ſever d love. 


For Hope was his, and Faith s celeſtial ray : 


F aith could. the gloom of ſever d love afſuage ; "2108 


Brighten” d in manhood" 8 golden prime the lay , 


And warm 1d with holy. flame the fong « of age 1. 


8 See the Elegy on the Death of a Lady: 
I See the Sonnets on the 88 of a Birth- "7 1795 "I 1796. 


A third, on the Anniverſary in the preſent year, (Feb. 23,) was communi- 


cated by him to ſome of his friends. The Author was then ſeventy-two. 
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* See the Secular Ode on the Anmverſary 
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There ſhall he join the Bards whoſe hallow'd aim 
Sought from the droſs of earth the ſoul to raiſe; 
Diſdain'd the meed of periſhable fame, 
And ſunk the Poet's in the Chriſtian's praiſe, 
There nd empyreal light ſhall hail his Gzar ; 
There MiL.Ton thron'd in peerleſs glory ſee ; 


The wreath that flames on Thousox's brow ſurvey ; 


The brighter crown that, Cowess, waits for thee. 
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